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place him tinder arrest. As his form of drunkenness produced
physical violence I locked him up in a cow-shed and placed
sentries with fixed bayonets on the door. When the man was
sober he wept alcoholic tears and pleaded for his wife and three
children somewhere in the North of England. While I was
agitating how to get rid of this person with the least possible
annoyance and disgrace to my battalion, fresh instructions were
received ; and this time no one seemed to care about the schools,
but the order was to demobilize old soldiers and men in " key
civilian positions/' by return of post. But before I had time to
analyse whether poultry farming allied with burglary was a key
industry, or whether John Smith who had done a week as a
trimmer in a coal-mine could be classified as a hewer of coal,
a peremptory and special order was received for the immediate
release of Private Snowden as a key industrial worker.

I knew Snowden. He was just eighteen, one of my Scouts.
For a few months he had washed bottles for a professor in a
laboratory at Cambridge University. Bottle-washing was there-
fore the industry of greatest national importance. This I realized
at once, and accordingly commenced demobilization on this
principle. Both the burglar and the bottle-washer went home
with the first draft, and good luck to them ! With the exception
of the Sergeant-Major all my tried non-commissioned officers
were removed by a stroke of the pen ; and I marched into
Rouen, a veteran in charge of a weary school treat, amid the
wild excitement of the populace.

My Assistant Adjutant, MacLoughlin, had ridden one day
ahead ; and characteristic of him he had warned all the news-
papers that " the most famous band on God's earth would parade
in the streets " ; and we were the first fighting battalion to reach
this old Norman cathedral city. We marched down the Rue
Jeanne d'Arc holding up the traffic and upsetting the horses,
while those khaki figures who had hibernated in the cafes of
this salubrious spot knew not whence we came or who we
were.

But the military authorities did not provide for our comfortable
reception. We followed the river to some mud flats on the out-
skirts of the town, well removed from any of its pleasures ; and
we marched into a narrow area surrounded on its four sides by
high barbed wire, containing, as fitted such lusty troops, a parade-
ground thirty feet by twenty, twelve Niesen huts without a single
bed in any one of them, and the floors of which were strewn with